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It's good to be back 
By Alex Felker 
I wrote this on a sunny, late afternoon, having spent the day on a 
cycling trip around campus. It was the first day of moving for Iowa 
State's Fall 2016 class of Freshmen, and all campus was alive after 
a summer spent in slumber. 
Like a school of pacific salmon journeying home to their birth-
stream after gorging themselves on insects, invertebrates and 
plankton, so to have the students of Iowa State returned to campus 
after a summer spent doing whatever. And they bring with them 
their stuff. 
Their toaster ovens, their electric fans, their rugs and their 
televisions. And the dumpsters are brimming with packaging. The 
sidewalks, the streets, the benches, the tables-all of campus is 
alive and buzzing. I spot parents looking equal part excited, and 
equal part wistful. I spot students looking equal part enthusiastic, 
and equal part annoyed. Lastly, I spot a smattering of university 
administrators and staff-mostly just looking annoyed. 
So it's moving week, and I'm cycling through Union Drive. I see a 
father, struggling with a large television set. He is lifting it out of 
the trunk of a car; ambitiously, and independently. As I pass him 
by I hear a clunk. Then a sigh, and a worried-sounding "what was 
that?" from somewhere nearby. 
I see a pair of grandparents, chatting quietly underneath a shade 
tree. They're eyeing up a young family across the way. I hear: "If 
only Anthony would just wash his hands every so once in a while, 
would it kill him? And Jessica, she could do with a proper haircut." 
And the old man in reply: "Oh, I agree Joyce. The parking here 
is wonderfully reasonable. 30 minutes for a nickel. 30 minutes, 
Joyce." 
I see a daughter with her mother, the former looking far less 
comfortable than the latter. I hear the mother say: "Sunscreen 
is important, Julie-this is no laughing matter." The daughter is 
staring into space and almost walks into a pole. 
30 
I see a lost-looking young student, holding a cell phone and a 
campus map. He is spinning in place, presumably trying to figure 
out which direction is north. Somebody in a red polo passes by 
in a golf cart and begins to make inquiries. A few moments later, 
the student walks off in an opposite direction looking less sure of 
himself than before. 
But most of all-I see a new year. A new year, and all those new 
possibilities which come along with it. All those high school 
romances which will come to an abrupt, messy end, all those 8 
a.m. lectures which will be begrudgingly attended, all those frozen 
pizzas which'll be carelessly burnt, all those research papers which 
will be written on reckoning's eve, all those cheap, plastic storage 
tubs which will see their lives flash before their proverbial eyes 
when they are loaded with junk past all reason, all those-well, you 
get the point. 
And still I see a bit more. I see a student who will finally find his 
place in geology club. A student who will represent his university 
on the track. A student who will do major research with a 
professor in the forefront of his field. A student who will work 
harder than he's even worked before, and prove everyone wrong. 
In short, I see a promising new year. 
Yes-it's good to be back. 
Alex Felker is a senior at Iowa State studying Urban Planning and Economics. 
He grew up in Iowa City but is glad he came to Ames where he also writes the 
Opinion column for the /SU Daily. 
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